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Satire’s my weapon; but I’m too discreet, 

To run a-muck and tilt at all Imeet ; 

1 only wear it in a land of Hectors, 

Thieves, supercargoes, sharpers, and directors. —PorFe. 








LETTERS OF THE BLACK DWARF. 
a 


From the Black Dwarf in London to the Yellow Bonze at 


Japan. 
—— PE 
THE NATION ASLEEP ITS BOG POLICY~—PAPER CAPITAL 


—EMPLOYMENT OF REFORMERS IN THIS LONG VACATION 
—-REVOLUTIONARY MINISTERS—-FOREIGN POLICY--—— 


ROYAL ANECDOTES, XC. 
——xiire— 


Respected Friend, 

Into such a torpid state have the pcople of this wise coun- 
try sunk, that [ am not quite certain whether I shall be long 
able to find thee matter enough to apolozize for a monthly 
epistle. They areall dull as the tortoise in winter; and no- 
thing can rouse them out of their trance. Yet there are 
matters that in other times would have produced universal 
agitation; but they have stirred so much before, to so little 

purpose, that they begin to think quietness best; and unless 
Mr. Canning and his colleagues begin to goad them again, 
No. 15, Vol. XII. 
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they will be contented with the load they draw, and the har- 
ness they wear. ‘The latter has been upon them so long that 
they could hardly live without it; and as for the load, the 





sinews kindly accommodate themselves to their work: and 
what is habitual often ceases to be burthensome. I have 
heard a coachman swear that his horses liked whipping; and 
that the Russian Ladies once measured the affections of then 
husbands by the frequency of their cudgelling them is matter 
of historical record. 

The policy of this government remains the same. Indeed, 
it must do so; for it is the policy of a worn out hound not to 
expose his want of teeth by chasing the game which he could 
not hold when he came up with it. Nevertheless, there is a 
great deal of prosperity, compared with the disastrous years 
of 1817, 1818, and 1819. Mr. Cobbett says it isa delu- 
sive prosperity—a mere shew of prosperity—a mushroom 
apparition of prosperity growing out of the rag-lady’s con- 
jurations. But no matter for that, while zt lasts. It is com- 
parative prosperity; and those who enjoy it do not enquire 
what it proceeds from. Iam aware that there is, notwith- 
standing all this prosperity, great distress. I know that the 
agricultural labourers are scarce half a remove from positive 
paupers. I know that many branches of trade are carried on 
without any adequate return for the exertions of the traders. 
I know, besides, that whatis called prosperity, and what zs 
so while it continues, is not a healthy wholesome herbage; 
but the mere covering of a bog with verdure; but for all this 
-—and forall the danger that lurks beneath it, work is more 
plentiful in all cases, and better paid for in many. In the 
manufacturing districts, men are not in a state of actual 
starvation, as they have been, and thatthe multitude is better 
off is seen and demonstrated by its silence. 


I have likened the present appearance of the system toa 
bog covered with verdure; and the comparison will hold 
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throughout. While the weather is fine, the bog will afford a 
tolerable footing; and while England can keep at peace, her 
rug manufactory is quite as good as the gold mines of Peru. 


Some of my friends, when I talk of the great accumulation 








of capital, cry “‘ Pish! It is not capital—it is only paper!” 
But what care I what itis, in reality, if it answers the pur- 
pose of capital? If it cement the Holy Alliance between 
church and state—if it support the borough domination—if 
it maintain hereditary rank against general freedom—if ‘it 
will pay the standing army—it 1s capital for all the purposes 
of our enemies; and we find it, to our cost, to be capital 
against every movement made by the friends of reform.— 
‘ Sull,” the cry is, “‘ itis only rags!” It has none of the 
substantial and lasting nature of real capital, and will at 
last be destroyed, and, ‘“ like the baseless shadow of a vi- 
‘sion, leave not a wreck behind.” Iknow all this. I know 
that the state must decay—that empires are as mortal in 
power, as manin vitality. But I seeno immediate symptoms 
of decay, if the Ministers can keep at peace. The bog upon 
which they are seated will only be spoiled by bad weather. 
Paper will do for all domestic purposes. The Treasury also 
will be amply replenished, during a state of peace :—and if 
peace could be eternal, Iam disposed to believe the borough- 
system would only set with the sun of the country. 

Thou wilt ask me, where the reformers have concealed 
themselves? —where the millions are that made the thunder- 
ers of St. Stephen’s tremble in their own citadel—where the 
eloquence that charmed the listening multitudes—where the 
reverberations that roared defiance to usurpation—where the 
zeal, unabashed at danger, and untried with difficulties, 
that awakened the country to its remotest bounds. All gone 
—all evaporated. Mr. Hunt is roasting barley; and Mr. 
Cobbett, having perfected the discovery that English grass 
will make straw-bonnets, is engaged in mortal combat with 
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ihe turn-pike gate keepers, at Hyde-park corner. Several 
desperate encounters have already taken place; and more 








than one sturdy centinel of the double gates has retired 
pouting, if not bleeding, from the scene of action. Mr. Cob- 
bett has even had a skirmish with the Treasurer himself, and 
driven him from the House of Lords, like a recreant branded 
with | know not what of odium. These are very meritorious 
services, but they tend rather to consolidate the system, than 
to endanger its existence; for turnpikes will become popu- 
lar, and people will learn to live so cheaply, that even the 
present pauper allowance of half-a-crown per head per week, 
will be found capable of bearing a very considerable reduc- 
tion? When roasted corn becomes a general substitute for 
coffee, the farmers will grow so rich by the price of barley, 
that they will call for port wine, and their yeomanry horses, 
with all the spirit and vivacity of ‘* undebauched loyalty.” 
Thou enquirest after that great advocate and champion of 
reform, Sir F. Burdett. I believe he has made, at least six 
speeches in Parliament, in the last four months; and he 
dined last week at the Crown and Anchor Tavern, where he 
repeated the statement that myself, and hundreds, nay, 
thousands besides, have regretted to have heard so often be- 
fore:—namely, that nothing could be done in the House of 
Commons—from which place there is the power of speak- 
ing atonce tothe whole empire. If, therefore, nothing can 
be done in the House of Commons, nothing can be done with 
the people ; and that, melancholy as it is, is the real truth. 
Bad as the system is, the majority, if not contented with it, 
have no disposition to exert themselves toamendit. The 
people of Westminster thought they had done theic duty, 
when they elected him to be their representative. They put 
him to fight their battles; and then left the field, and betook 
themselves to their own occupations; from which they as- 
semble once a year to drink to their past exertions, as an 
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apology for raking no mere. Sir Francis feels that the la- 
bour of the business imposed upon him is more than his in- 
clination would choose ; and, notwithstanding that he has 
talent enough to rouse and to direct the nation ; and to shame 
all our pretenders to the statesman’s name, he hesitates to 
devote himself to the mighty enterprise which nothing short 
of the most absolute and entire devotion could lead to a glo- 
rious and beneficial termination. In his address to the 
ineeting, on the 23d ult., he recommended union to the re- 
formers; and to produce this union, he recommended thens 
to rally round the banners of household suffrage, and triennial 
Parliaments ; still avowing that, personally, he deemed 
universal suffrage aud annual Parliaments. the preferable 
grounds of substantial reform. There is a fallacy in sup- 
posing that this concession could produce wnon. A man 
who has no preference for any particular measure, might 
adopt a course of action upon recommendation. But those 
who should by any persuasion be induced to adopt measures 
which they did not believe efficacious to the end proposed, 
would be very lukewarm soldiers. Certainly, no man who 
was not a householder, would care one farthing about house- 
holder suffrage. And, the fact is irrefutable that the house- 
holders, as a body, have been every thing but zealous in 
their own cause. Mr. Lambton begins to feel this ; for when 
Sir Francis talked of receding from universal to partial suf- 
frage, Mr. Lambton seemed disposed to preceed from the 
particular to the general ground. ‘* Nothing less. than 
‘¢ householder suffrage would content him ;” he said, ‘* but 
‘he was prepared to go farther.” At present, however, it 
matters not, whether he is disposed to go backwards or 
forwards. The reopye arenot in the field; and the ministry 
care not to combat with shadows. The rulers of this 
country, having found the nation disposed to be good-hu- 
moured, have profitted by the opportunity to substitute 
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retrenchment for reform ; and the dexterity with which they 
have done this, has confounded and disperited the whigs ; 
who had no idea tiat a fory administration would have the 
sense to court popularity. 

There is one feature in the domestic policy of this country 
which deserves notice. The present actual administration 
is composed of a set of political adventurers, who have no 
greater affection for tory than for whig principles of go- 
vernment. They only want to govern; and they ranged 
under the tory banner, simply because it was triumphant. 
They would have been whigs, if whiggery could have been 
held in court favour; or republicans in the era of the 
common-wealth. {allude to such gentlemen as Mr. Can- 
ning, Mr. Huskisson, Mr. Robinson, my Lord of Liverpool, 
Mr. Herries, and a whole host who have been attracted by 
the strong scent of official emolument :——and these men 
have pushed aside the old ‘tory aristocracy as effectually as 
the Whigs or Radicals could have done so, by occupying 
their places. If the real managers of the state could be 
picked out, and set before the public, the people would stare 
in the greatest astonishment. ‘They would be as much sur- 
prised as those who were present at the labour of the moun- 
tain. They would not indeed be so much disappointed ; for 
instead of only one mouse, they would have a goodly col- 
lection of rats, and smaller nibblers at the cheese-parings 
and candle-ends ;—but not one amongst them bearing any 
marks of the proud and portly creatures who are fancied 
to hold the reins, and urge the steeds of the state chariot. 
There are amongst them a few stick/ers for privilege and pre- 
cedent ;—but even these are of the smadler fry themselves. 
My Lord Eldon is the great prop of tory ascendancy, ortho- 
dox faith, and aristocratic power. And what is Lord Eldon? 
One of the lower orders accidentally raised to preside over 
the aristocracy, to whose service he devotes himself, for so 
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many thousands per annum. ‘The Duke of Wellington is 
another specimen of the same sort. The anvil upon which 
he and his family were hammered into nobility is not yet cold. 
Mr. Peel is another stickler for the aristocratic creed; with the 
sound of the spinning-jenny still ringing in his ears. These 
are rare fellows to talk of the venerable piles of prevdlege and 
prerogative! And even they have but little weight as it is, 
in the general councils, against the strong tide of commer- 
cial influence, which is substituting an aristocracy of trade, 
for one of blood ; and when Lord Eldon retires, as he soon 
may, and shortly must, from the woolsack, there will remain 
searcely a vestige of the ancient aristocracy, eitherin person, 
or by proxy, in the cabinet. Mr. Peel cannot grow into im- 
portance against the spirit and feelings of the age ; and Mr. 
Canning, who is much lighter, will always be nearer the 
surface, on the sea of pepular opinion. An odd sort of re- 
volution is going forward. Money is turning nobility, like a 
poor relation, to the hedge side ; and aristocracy will find 
trade as much its enemy, as ever puritanism was of old. 
Sone of the political writers of this country have imagined 
that the system would be seriously affected by the changes 
of property which its progress occasioned. But this is not 
the case. Those who lose property may be angry, but they 
become impotent by what occasions their anger: —and their 
enmity is of no importance. Those who gain, are of course 
more firmly rivetted to the system; and thcir advantages arm 
them with strength to defend them. Dost thou ask, then, 
what hopes of reform there are in England, I answer NONE. 
There is not virtue enough in the people to awe their rulers ; 
and the latter have quite cunning enough to risk no more 
than they can help at once. Mr. Pitt and Lord Castlereagh 
might have goaded the people to revolt; but Mr. Canning 
will Jaueh with them, and keep them in good humour as 


hong as he can, 
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The foreign policy of England is in so precarious a condi- 
tion, that nothing certain can be said of it. It trembles with 
every breeze. It shakes to every wind. Britain has every 
thing to lose, and nothing to gain! She can hope to make 
no serious impression upon any country in case of hostilities ; 
while every nation may inflict some deep and lasting injury 
on Britain. Hence peace is not merely her policy, but her 
prudence, her business, her only hope of safety; but as this 
is well known to every other country, the chances of her re- 
maining long at peace, are but very precarious. Russia is 
silently increasing her naval power. Already she musters 
On paper a terrific force, even compared with the navy of 
England. It may be that the estimate far exceeds the re- 
ality; but if it be half exaggeration, the rest is sufficiently 
formidable to induce a British Minister to lock to that quar- 
ter with some apprehension. In the event of a dispute, Eng- 
land could attack no Russian interest that could injure her ; 
while Russia could not strike a blow that would not be felt. 
France is an equally impregnable rival, as opposed single- 
handed, or with a continental alliance to Britain. The Great 
Captain of the age will march no more to Paris! The Pitt 
Clubs may boast of the exploits of Britain in putting down 
jacobinical opinions; but they should remember, that when 
they prevailed in England, under the common-wealth, they 
made it the terror of the world; while, in destroying them 
on the continent, she has become the common make-game 
and bye-word of the despotisms she has restored. The Bour- 
bons cannot chuse but smile, to feel that England has warm- 
ed them into a vigorous activity, which may enable them to 
sting their benefactor to the heart. The beloved Ferdinand 
feels that he owes the power to bathe himself in the blood of 
the best citizens of Spain, to the past affection for tyranny, and 
the present imbecility of this country; and the whole host of 
despotism rejoice to find that their patrons are at their mercy. 
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I question much, whether Holland would not now be more 

than a match for Great Britain. Even Algiers holds her at 

bay; because she has no longer millions to throw away upon 

bombardments. Paper is not available abroad. Credit will 

move domestic armies against domestic opposition ; but no- 

thing, save gold and silver, will pass current beyond the 

limits of the realm. This is the weakness of the borough- 
system; and this weakness cannot be made strength by the 
‘¢ undebauched loyalty” of yeomanry corps, or the formid- 
able aspect of a standing army. The Catholics of Ireland | 
and the Reformers of England and Scotland, are at the 
mercy of the borough-system; and neither the high nor the 
low price of corn will take them out of its power; but, like 
amaimed giant, though all-powerful within its immediate 
grasp, it has no general activity, no power of extending its 

scope of action; and those who are beyond its reach may 
rest assured it can never move to attack them. Soconscious 
of this condition of the country are the present Administra- 
tion, and so fearful of being forced into any thing that might 
prove beyond their strength, that they will not attempt what 
they might perform. They might have saved Spain; but 
the dread of being forced into a war, prevented them from 
interfering in her favour. They wish for the commercial in- 
dependence of South America; but they dare not assist in 
promoting an object so desirable to themselves. Their fo- 
reign prospects are truly pitiable; and upon their dextrous 
management of foreign affairs, the success of their domestic 
concerns entirely hinges. The consequences of the French 
Revolution are not yet entirely developed; and the fate of 
Great Britain will yet be found to have been decided by its 
silly conduct with reference to that event. 

I remain, 
Thy friend and well-wisher, 
_ ‘THE BLACK DWARF. 
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P.S. The King of Portugal has been all but leposdt by 
an intrigue of his. Queen and his second son. ‘The old per- 
jured simpleton was forced to take refuge on board an English 
ship of war; from whence he issued his orders : ; and as the 
custody of bie person, and the use of hisname, were essen- 
tial to colour the plot, Don Miguel has made a sham sub- 
mission, and has been pardoned, to prepare for another plot. 
I like these royal fooleries. They redeem the character of 
the failures on the popular side. The King of Spain actually 
deposed his sacred father! The Emperor of Russia’s father 
was murdered to make way for him. The eldest son of the 
Portuguese monarch sets up for himself in the Brazils; and 
his second wants to take the trade out of the hands of the 
old gentleman in Portugal. The silly old man must now 
wish that he had been contented with ‘being a constilutional 
king. He would then have had quite a sinecure of it, and 
all the pay of the office, for the mere use of his name as a 
sleeping partner inthe firm. Nowhe is tormented with the 
fear of losing every thing, and being turned adrift in bis old 
age, to shave his silly royal head, and take refuge in a con- 
vent. 





The King of Spain is proceeding as usual: playing the 
knave and fool 2 alternately, with all the aptitude of long prac- 
tice. The ultra loyalists are murdering the constitutionalists 
wherever they dare; and the French troops are to remain 
there another twelvemonths, bccause their bayonets are 
found of the greatest serverce to the royal cause. Nay, it 
is reported that the moment the French troops withdrew the 
exiles would return; and Ferdinand be called upon once 
more to pnt himself into constitutional shackles. Therefore 
the French troops are to remain, and Spain is to be a pro- 
vince of France; which England spent millions to prevent 
while Napoleon was on the throne of France; but to which 
England has no objection at present, or dare not shew it. 
The Austrians also re. ain yet in possession of Naples and 
Sicily. Lremember ielling thee that Lord Castlere eagh said 
he should object io any permanent occupation; and that the 
Austrians did not contemplate staying there any longer than 
they were wanted: butit now appears that they will be wanted 
till doomsday, if the Austrian tyranny should last so long. 
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From the Black Dwarf to the Yellow Bonze. 
mc 
AN AMAZING ACCESSION OF ROYALTY BY ENGLAND:— 
ARRIVAL OF THEIR SANDWICH MAJESTIES. 
Pe 


Ah! my good friend! how much dost thou lose by not 
taking my advice, and reparing to this country, and becom- 
ing one of the lions of the day! Dost thou know who has 
arrived here? No less personages, I assure thee, than the 
King of the Sandwich Islands, his Queen, and two or three 
attendants. They have come ona visit to the King of this 
country; and though he has kept himself hitherto at rather 
an ungracious distance, I am informed that these savages 
will certainly make their z appearance at Court. They have 
already dined with the right honourable the Secretary for 
Foreign Affairs, at his country house; and if report may be 
credited, eat and drank much in the same manner as Kings 
and Cadene of any other country. A celebrated circumna- 
vigator of thisisland, one Captain Cook, was murdered in 
these Sandwich Islands; and the present King has brought 
over his bones, as a sort of propitiatory offering for the 
offence. That they have been clean picked is on advantage 
to their exhibition. The King of this country has ordered 
his royal box et the two theatres to be prepared for his fel- 
low-majesty, the King of the Sandwich Islands, and his 
august Queen; and alia managers of the houses have an- 
nounced, with all due gravity, that their Sandwich Majes- 
ties may be stared at from one shilling to seven shillings a 
head. I heard Mr. Elliston, the manager of Drury Lane, 
announce the important intelligence with all imaginable 
seriousness of physiognomy, ‘“‘ Their Sandwich Majesties” 
would certainly ovcupy the royal box. The effect upon 
the audience was not, perhaps, quite what the manager 
expected. He was only thinking of a full house, which to 
him was a very serious matter, and he would have announced 
the presence of his Majesty the King of the Bushmen of the 
Cape, if they have such an officer amongst them, as readily 
as the presence of any European Monarch, in the hopes of 
crowding his benches; but upon the uninterested portion of 
the audience, the very mention of these 2lustriots personages 
had a ludicrous effect. Smothered laughs, and hisses which 
were not at all smothered, assailed him; and unless he pack 
a very loyal audience, their majesties may be very indifferently 
applauded. A polite attention to strangers is a duty ; and 
their majesties may be very illustrious personages—quite ona 
par with their Evropean brethren; much better we hope than 
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Ferdinand of Spain; or John of Portugal; or his wife and 
son; or the King of Naples; and we dare say quite as good 
as Alexander of Russia, Frederick of Prussia, the Austrian 
Emperor, or the King of France:—but yet I have to learn 
what beyond their royadty has procured them such an inte- 
rest in this country. ‘The royal box has been ordered to be 
prepared for them, at the leading theatres—-and it is confi- 
dently asserted, that they will yet be shewn off as leading 
Zions in the very presence of majesty itself, as soon as the 
great King and Queen have learnt a few Court antics, and 
been taught how to behave in the company of the greatest mo- 
narch in the world. 

It is said these silly savages have come on purpose to 
make King George a present of their native islands; and 
this may account for the extraordinary civility which they 
receive ; as statesmen are proverbial for politeness when they 
can gain any thing by it:—nor are they over-nice as to 
whether those who make them presents have any right to do 
so. But be this as it may, there is a striking difference be- 
tween the government reception of these royal personages 
from the Sandwich Islands, and of the exiles from Spain, 
who sought the shores of England as an asylum from the 
threatenings of successful despotism. ‘They were left to the 
spontaneous aid of common benevolence. Men of the first 
talent and the highest rank, might have perished in the 
streets, had not private compassion and individual sympathy 
interfered on their behalf. There were no invitations to Court 
for them--no royal boxes ordered for them at the public 
theatres. They were left to wander without regard, and to 
complain to unregarding ears:—while embassies were sent 
out, at no trifling expence, to invest Johnof Portugal and 
Ferdinand of Spain, with the order of the garter! This 
affection for royalty extends itself to add the race of Kings! 
I should be glad to have informed thee who pays the expence 
of the royal visit of their Sandwich Majesties to England ; 
but I have not learnt. Money of their own, they can have 
none. Thetreasury of the Sandwich Islands has never had 
such a finance minister as Mr. Pitt. Yet I read of their 
Sandwich Majesties throwing money among the crowd cf 
English gapers who surround the hotel where they have 
taken up their lodgings. This is comical enough. I would 
lay any wager that the pockets of that very crowd have been 
emptied, (I do not say picked) of the money which they 
scramble for from the hands of their Sandwich Majesties. I 
read of their being about to go to Epsom races, in their own 
carriage. My life on it, Jolin Bull pays the coach-maker, 
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and furnishes the steeds and harness at his own proper cost. 
In the matter of horses, he might be more economical; as 
there are plenty of his own degenerate family who, for a 
trifle would play the part of asses, and drag their Sandwich 
Majesties through the streets, with the greatest applause ; in 
commemoration of the fate of Captain Cook ; and in grati- 
tude for the restoration of his bones, which they say these 
royal personages have brought over with them, picked and 
polished so nicely, as to be ready for instant exhibition at the 
Britisn Museum. 

It is pleasant to see what a charm royalty carries about 
with it. Had it been the President of the Republic of the 
Sandwich Islands, and his good lady, not a courtier would 
have bestowed a look upon them. ‘The Captain who had 
brought them over might have exhibited them at sixpence 
a piece to pay his expences; and then no fushion would have 
graced their booth. But being called royal, they step at 
once into the privileges of royalty, and go to gaze at shews, 
instead of being exhibited in them. I should advise their 
Majesties to negotiate a loan with the Stock Exchange. They 
have security to offer—much better than the Poyais, or New 
Zealand securities—because they have their subjects to mort- 
gage. Besides, they are recognised by the government. The 
King of England recognises them—or Mr. Elliston ventured 
upon a misrepresentation:—for I heard him say, that, as 
Manager of Drury Lane, the performers of which exclusively 
call themselves his Majesty’s servants, he had received nis 
Majesty’s commands to prepare the royal box for THEIR Ma- 
jesties (the King and Queen of the Sandwich Islands) accom- 
modation. This is a distinct and formal acknowledgment of 
their title and dignity: —and might be pleaded in the Court 
of Chancery with the Lord Chancellor, although he knows 
nothing of the ‘* Republic of Colombia*.” There is a Chinese 
lady about to be exhibited here; but not having the good 





* A curious exposition of his ignorance, on this point, occurred in 
the Court of Chancery, on Saturday last. A person was described as 
acting for the Republic of Colombia. ‘* Ido not know any such thing 
“as the Republic of Columbia,” said the poor Gaeneslian: “* You 
“‘must not talk here of the Republic of Columbia.” ‘“ May I de- 
“scribe the individual by name?” asked the Counsel. ‘* You may do 
“any thing,” said the Chancellor, ‘* provided you do not talk of the 
“* Republic of Colombia.’ Yet there isa British Consul in the Re- 
public of Columbia ; and though not formally acknowledged in a le- 
gal mode, in equity it is recognised, or our Consul has no business to 
wear an Oflicial character. This Chancellor, too, presides in equity, 
and yet ke will hear nothing of the Republic of Columbia! Suppose 
our Consul there, on an application on behalf of British interests, 
were to be stopped short with—“‘ Great Britain bas not acknowledged 
‘us. We know nothing of Great Britain ” 
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fortune to have descended royally or imperially from the sun 
or moon, | am fearful her fortune will not equal that of her 
more illustrious rivals; yetshe may pick up something from 
the crowd; and, from the long experience Ihave had of these 
people, I can assure thee that thou mightest pick up a com- 
fortable living as a minor wonder, after the departure of the 
Sandwich Island royalty. If thou couldst bring with thee any 
thing royal, it would of course mend thy chance. Cans’t 
thou not steal a Prince or Princess of Japan, or any of the 
neighbouringislands? If nothing alive can he brought away, 

a royal mantle, ora royal sandal, or a royal cap, or a royal 
feather, or any thing that has been in contact with royalty, 

though it were ‘nothing more than a dead fly, killed for buz- 
zing seditiously against a royal nose, would answer the pur- 
pose. I remember now that thou hast a little favourite cane, 

with which I once saw thee drive a dog out of the emperor’s 
path. That is royal by inference in he third degree; and I 
pray thee do not leave it behind thee. Wishing thee a 
speedy and favourable passage to this country ; and anxious 
for the opportunity of announcing the arrival of the Yellow 
Bonze, I remain, thy friend and well wisher, 


THE BLACK DWARE. 
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MR OWEN versus LORD LAUDERDALE. 
i 

When Mr. Owen first proposed his schemes for the melio- 
ration of the condition of the labouring classes, we were not 
disposed to shew him any favour. He had got into bad com- 
pany for the honest reputation of his plans. Bishops, Dukes, 
and aristocratic gentry, are not celebrated for any general 
philanthropy; and though they gave him no assistance, they 
crowded round his banner, and kept sincerer people away. 
We stared to hear that Lord this, and Lord that, and Sir Wil- 
liam t’other, had applauded the villages of co-operation, be- 
cause we saw, clearly enough, that every scheme which should 
give the poor a greater portion of the produce of their labour, 
would, of necessity, diminish the luxuries and advantages of 
the higher orders. Not that we should have thought this an 
evil, but that we knew, if the aristocracy were aware of this 
tendency of Mr. Owen’s plans, they would never lend any se- 
rious hand to reduce them to practice. 

We were told that they did not see the full tendency of the 
proposed plans, and that they would fall into the trap which 
had been prepared for them. But we know them better.— 
They have the faculty of foresight in full perfection. They 
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are not such simpletons as to be caught with such an appa- 
rent snare. ‘They know that it is equally fatal to their aristo- 
cratic distinctions, whether they are reduced to a level with 
the multitude, or the multitude is raised to an equality with 
them. Hence, when one Noble Lord remarked, that the plan 
would destroy all the advantages of rank and fortune, and 
Mr. Owen told him, that nothing could prevent the plan from 
being adopted at kant." then,” said the Nobleman, ‘ 
‘* must fight for our privileges.” 

Lord Lauderdale was one of Mr. Owen’s most tractable 
pupils ; and was quite delighted with the happiness which 
was to be conferred upon the poor labouring classes, until 
one day, it struck his Lordship’s wise head,that aristocracy 
was indanger ; and he exclaimed, ‘* but, Mr. Owen, what 
ts to become of us?” From that moment his Lordship be- 
came tne enemy of the villages of co-operation. He could 
not afford to benefit the labourers at such a risk te the idlers. 
It was a very natural reflection; andthe only wonder is that 
it did not occur to him before; as it was easy to see that if 
the labourers were only to labour for themselves, the zdlers 
must set to work ;—and that if every labourer was as rich 


and as happy as a Lord, that Lords would become very insig- 
nificant things. 


we 


Mr. Owen tried in vain to persuade the aristocracy that 
they would be much happier, when they were retired from 
the necessity of performing in the wearisome farce of state. 
“We,” said Mr. Owen, “ shall not meddle with you. Your 
* titles, | tyour rank, shall not be meddled with. You may 
‘¢ shut yourselves up in your parks as usual; but when you 
‘* peep over the walls, you will find us all so happy in our 
‘* villages of co-operation, that you will, of your own accord, 
“throw aw: ay privileges that only interfere. with your own 
“happiness.” Lord Lauderdale could not digest this. He 
saw that he could not be much better off than he was; and 
that there was at least a possibility that he might be worse :— 
and from that moment he became the enemy of the amend- 
ment of the condition of the labouring classes on so large a 
scale. 

On Thusday last Mr. Owen presented a petition to the 
House of Lords, praying for an application of his plan to 
the condition of the Irish peasantry :--upon which Lord 
Lauderdale remarked, that he had no doubt but that the plan 
would do good, but that no government in Europe could 
stand if it were to be carried into execution. The English of 
this is, that good done to the people would destroy the govern- 
ments! There is some candour in the declaration—and not a 


ik 
‘ 
t 
ii 
i 
f 
{ 


ied 








448 THE BLACK DWARF. 





a ee ee eee: eee + 


little zmpudence ;—for if the good of the people is opposed 
to the continuance of the governments, the governments 
ought tobe abolished. We can readily believe that an im- 
proved system of society might require an improved system 
of government; and we cannot see why any government 
should be maintained in opposition to the welfare of the people. 

Governments are familiarly called necessary evils. Now 
if the science of self-government could be so far improved 
as to enable society to govern itself, better and more eco- 
nomically in any other mode, what right has Lord Lauder- 
dale to oppose it? Simply because heis a Lord! But sup- 
pose society could do without Lords—why Lord Lauderdale 
would not like it; and therefore society must take no ste ps 
towards the experiment. Mr. Owen says that society wil} do 
so, without asking leave of the Lords; and though we do 
not think Mr. Owen will live to see that period arrive, we be- 
lieve it is on the way, and Mr. Owen may contribute to hasten 
it. He will not, however, hasten it by continuing to pay his 
court to the great world; or by seeking to enlist church and 
state in his objects. He must go at once, and directly, to 
the people—point out to them what he would do for them ;— 
and what thezr masters dislike should be done to mend their 
condition. As his great object is to feed and clothe them 
better than they have yet been fed and clothed—as he even 
promises them an absolute independence for themselves, and 
a certain provision for their offspring, for one half of the Ja- 
bour they now perform, to be clothed in rags, half-starved in 
youth, and left destitute in age, it is only requisite to make 
himself understood by them, to have them all for his disci- 
ples. Teachers of political truths in the abstract may stand 
in need of audiences ; but he who addresses himself to the 
natural appetites will always find followers. If Mr. Owen, 
therefore, be in earnest, he will address himself to the peo- 
ple—to the whole people—the multitude who are the ob- 
jects of his benevolent inteptions. 








, TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Mr. Swann, the object of Mr. Peel’s inveterate hostility—an hosti- 
lity which not four years and a balf of close imprisonment can ap- 
pease—requests us to acknowledge for him the receipt of one pound 
frem the Birmingham Patriot’s Friend Society, with various News- 
papers from Mr. Lakins; and four pounds from the Nottingham Per- 
manent Fund, by the bands of Mr. Booker. 

A variety of communications wait for future notice. 

‘¢ Pater,” and ‘ Blue Peter,” bave reached us sale; but we do not 
know what to make of either. A glossary of dashes is requisite. 

Confound ** Disloyalty.””> What have we to do with him? 

Mr. Peter Watson was in hopes that his ease would have made some 
definite progress in the lale term ; but owing to some inexplicable ma- 
chinery in the law, it stands over to the next term. 





Printed ond Published by T. J. Wooler, 2, Gough-square. 








